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Master Nicholas 25 

small man, scarcely higher than “Methought I saw your lawyer’s 
I, but something in nis mein shingle at the door.” 
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Dr. Muncing, Exorcist 57 


the sagging door for support. 

The room was in heavy dark¬ 
ness. The doctor clawed wildly 
along the wall for the unfamiliar 
light switch. Terry, at his heels, 
felt the wave of malevolence 
that met them. 

The sudden light revealed to 
their blinking eyes the sick 
man, limp, inert, lying where 
he had been hurled, half in 
and half out of the bed, twisted 
in a horrible paroxysm. 

1 The window was open, as 
the wretched dupe had left it 
when he poked his foolish head 
out into the night tp inquire 
about all the hubbub outside. 
Above the comer of the sill, 
hanging outside, was a horror 
that drew both men up short. 
An abnormally long angle of 
raggy elbow supported a 
smudgy, formless, yellow face 
of incredible evil that grinned 
malignant triumph out of an 
absurdly infantile head. 

The face dropped out of 
sight. Only hate, like a tangible 
thing, pervaded the room. 
From twenty feet below came 
back to the trembling men a 
grating, “och-och-och, ha-ha 
ha-heh-heh-heck, och — och.” 
It retreated down the shrub- 

Dr. Muncing stood a long 
minute in choked silence. Then 
bitterly he swore. Slowly, with 
incisive grimness he said, “Man’s 
ingenuity can guard against 


everything except the sheer 
dumb stupidity of man.” 

IT WAS MORNING. Dr. 
Muncing was taking his leave. 
He was leaving behind him a 
few last words of advice. They 
were not gentle. 

“I shall say no more about 
the criminal stupidity of open¬ 
ing your windows after my 
warning to you; perhaps the 
thing was able to influence all 
of you. Your brother, madam, 
has paid the price. Through 
your fault and his, there is now 
loose, somewhere in our world, 
an elemental entity, malignant 
and having sufficient human 
energy to continue. Where or 
how, I cannot say. It may turn 
up in the next town, it may do 
so in China; or something may 
happen to dissipate it. 

“As far as you are concerned 
it is through. It has tapped 
this source of energy and has 
gone on. It will not come back, 
unless you, madam, go out of 
your way deliberately to at¬ 
tract it by fooling with these 
silly seances before you have 
learned a lot more about them 
than you know now.” 

Mrs. Jarrett was penitent and 
very wholesomely frightened, 
besides. She would never play 
with fire again, she vowed; she 
would have nothing at all to do 
with it ever again; she would 
be glad if the doctor would take 
away her ouija board and her 
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n Cannibal Tale, 1 




Man Eater of Eastlothian, by*Cap¬ 
tain Charles Johnson, and Stubbe 
Teeter, adapted by BJ.H. 


for Sredni Vashtar, by Said; so I had 
better tell you that this story is in¬ 
cluded in the Ballantine softcover 
collection. Tales to be Told in the 
Dark, Edited by Basil Davenport. Al- 
50c, are: The Beast with Five Fin- 

Two, k and by 7 _, . 

Hall: The Two Bottles oj 


ree, by Stephen 
HaU; The Two Bottles^ of^Rdish^ by 

E Irwin; Thus I Refute Beelzy, 
)hn Collier; Mufina, by Lafcadio 
n; The Open Window, by Saki; 
Two Anecdotes, Anonymous; and The 
Closed Cabinet, Anonymous. The 
anthologist, Mr. ^Davenjwrt, ^has^ an 

and has written a brief introduction 


r, publisher ^of the^fine amateur^ mag- 
ration witlflvf ai-k^Owings, 46*fetter-size pages’neatly dup¬ 


licated, v 
be ThC ' 


•e^for the thorough^Lovecraftian, \ 


fantastic prices. Contents ai 

Some Notes on a Nonentity (HPL’s autobiographical 
sketch), annotated by August Derleth; Notes on the Writ¬ 
ing of Weird Fiction, and Some Notes on Interplanetary 
Fiction, by HPL; Notes on Lovecraft, by David H. Keller 
(not to be confused with Shadows Over Lovecraft, by Kel- 
ler,^a completely different ^article); ^Rebuttal ^ to Looe- 

Ysn’t, by f JaclT L^Chal^er! and' T/i'e ‘Books 
crait: A Checklist, by Chalker. 

[r. Chalker’s address Js 5111 Liberty H 


Baltimore, 




is booklet 
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The Black Beast 113 


in that not too good illumination 
from the two standing oil 
lamps, not the head of the bul¬ 
lock I had destroyed, but — 
the head and shoulders of my 
half-brother Otto Andreas; a 

P blackened hole in his 
ead; and the blood dried 
on his inverted face; as he hung, 
stark now, and ghastly lifeless 
from over the edge of the voo¬ 
doo platform . . . 

I awakened in my office sur¬ 
rounded by my acquaintances, 
a drizzle of cold water upon 
my face and neck, and the 
taste of brandy in my mouth 
puckering my lips. I was on my 
back on the floor and, looking 
up, I perceived that the gen¬ 
darme, Larsen, stood over the 
still seated black fellow, his 
pistol held near the back of 
the man’s head. As I sat up, 
assisted by young Mr. Hansen, 
Knudsen turned away from the 
group and, taking a now glow¬ 
ing bayonet out of the charcoal 
pot with his gloved hand, curtly 
ordered Larsen to turn the Ne¬ 
mo out of his chair and stretch 
him, bound as I perceived, ac¬ 
cording to orders, upon the 

The anticipation sickened me 
slightly, and I closed my eyes; 
but I had determined not to in¬ 
terfere with Knudsen, who knew 
his own methods and was, after 
all, here uupon my own request 
to force from this villain the 
confession which should clear 


up the mysteries we had vainly 
propounded to him. 

I was soen in my chair, pret¬ 
ty well restored by the vigorous 
measures which had been taken 
with me, and able to hear what 
Knudsen was saying to the su¬ 
pine prisoner. I saw, too, the 
pale and stricken face of Krafft, 
just outside the doorway. He 
too, it appeared, had recovered. 

I WILL abbbreviate a verv 
ugly matter, an affair which 
sickened me to the heart; which 
was, nevertheless, necessary as 

the information we desired. 

In short, the black fellow, 
even in his present distressful 
condition, refused, point blank, 
to reveal what we had inquired 
of him, and Knudsen, with his 
own hand, tore open his shirt 
and applied the cherry-red bay¬ 
onet to his skin. A horrid smell 
of scorched flesh made itself 
apparent at once, and I closed 
my eyes, sick at the dreadful 
sight. The Negro screamed with 
the unbearable pain, but there¬ 
after clamped his thick lips 
and shook his head against 
Knudsen’s repeated orders to 
answer the questions. 

Then Knudsen put the bay¬ 
onet back, thrusting it well in¬ 
to the glowing charcoal, and 
took out the other one. He 
stood with it in his hand above 
the Negro. He addressed him, 
in his usual'curt, cold and hard 
tones, “My man, I warn you 
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ALMOST IMMORTAL 

by Austin Hall 

and, among many other items, we hope to offer you 

VALLEY OF THE LOST HEREDITY 

by Robert E. Howard by David H. Keller 

'Never published before, this First magazine publication of 
may be the story announced in this powerful, grim tale of hor- 
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Have You Missed Any of Pur 
Previous Issues? 
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